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FOURTEEN SONGS OF CONSCIOUS INSANITY 








JESPER STROMBLAD - GUITAR • BJORN GELOTTE 
ANDERS FRIDEN — VOCALS • DANIEL SVENSSON 
PETER IWERS - BASS ' 


DRUMS 








REROUTE TO REMAIN - IT STARTED AS A WHISPER. NOW TRY TO DODGE THIS 
ROAR. UNIFIED IS THE MOST FORCEFUL WAY TO GO. WASTE THIS ONE? IT’S UP TO 
YOU! WE NEED THIS REVOLUTION. DESTROY THE PATTERN, ANYTHING THAT 
SEPARATES ACROSS THE TIMES, WHO DARES TO FOLLOW? FOR YEARS WE WANDERED 
THESE CIRCLES HOLD ON TO WHATEVER LIE GETS US THROUGH WE NEED THIS 
EVOLUTION. DESIGN NEW LATITUDES FIND WAYS TO CHANNEL BLISS. US DEFINED 
IS TOO FRAGILE TO NEGLECT. REROUTE TO REMAIN. NEVER WANT TO LOOK BACK 
IN GREED CAN I PLEASE HAVE YOUR ATTENTION? THERE ARE MOUNTAINS TO 
CROSS FOR ALL THAT ARE WILLING THERE ARE NEVER ENDING TREASURES THAT 
AWAIT YOU. 





DRIFTER - IT’S HARD TO BELIEVE YOU COULD BE SUCH A DISEASE I CAN NO LONGER 
SEPARATE WHAT IS REAL HOPE THAT FATE WILL FIND ME SAFE ALL MY REFLECTIONS 
LAUGH AT ME YOU MADE ME HIDE MY NAME IT JUST FEELS BAD TO SAY, THAT THERE’LL 
BE ANOTHER DAY WHAT YOU WANTED WAS IMPOSSIBLE TO DEFINE THE WORDS I HEAR 
ARE OF SCRAMBLED LETTERS GUESS IT’S BEEN THERE FOR YEARS NEVER LET ME KNOW, 

I WAS ALRIGHT WHAT YOU WANTED IS A MYSTERY TO ME BUILDING A ROOM WITH NO 
DOORS IS THIS THE LAST OF ME? WRING THE RAG FOR THE LAST FEW DROPS FALLING, 
INTO INFINITY §M|^ 
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TRIGGER ~ HAVE WE LOST THE SPARK OR A GUIDE? WHAT’S THE LATEST ON THE 
SCREEN ^SfejN’T BE TOO LATE? XOkTURN, AROUND I NEED ALL THE HELP FROM YOU I 
NEED tSmD SOMETHING t5 BLAME FOR A LONG LOST TIME TM RUNNING FROM • 
SOMETHImI I DON’T KNOW I’M SEARCHING FOR SOMETHING, WHICH WAY TO GO? 
I’M TRYING TO SEPARATE WHAT’S REAL I’M RUNNING IN A WHEElt IS IT DARK ORjlS|T , 
BRIGHT? WHAT’S THE LATEST ON THE'SCREEN? CAN YOU PLEASE TELJTME MY NAS& iff 
HAVEN’T CHECKED IT TODAY FROM GREEN TO RED OUR DAYS PASS BY WAITING'FOR A 
SIGN TO TELL US WHY ARE WE DANCING ALL ALONE? COLLECT SOME STARS TO SHINE 
FOR YOU AND START TODAY ‘CAUSE THERE ARE ONLY A FEW THE SIGN OF TIMES MY 
FRIEND AVOID INFINITY? ARE YOU FOR REAL? JUST SCRATCH THE SURFACE, AND YOU 
WILL FIND SOMETHING TO BLAME FOR A LONG LOST TIME. 


SYSTEM - I CAN NOT FRAME, THAT’S WHY I LOSE CONTROL I AIM, I STUMBLE AND I FALL 
OUR ADAPTATION CAN’T BE FAITHFUL YOUR WORLD DOES NOT ATTRACT ME THIS IS 
THE END YOU SEE THERE IS NO MORE TRUTH IN ME AS IF YOU WOULD DESERVE IT YOU 
ARE MY ENEMY I CAN’T IGNORE THE WAY YOU MAKE ME BLEED I HATE WHEN YOU 
THROW MY THOUGHTS AGAINST THE WALL GOT TO WAKE UP AND MAKE A STAND THE 
DESPERATION FORCES ANOTHER MISTAKE I COUNT AGAIN....I KNOW WHO TO BLAME 
MY LIFE IN VAIN WHO SAID I WAS SANE FOLLOW YOUR INSTINCT IT USUALLY TAKES 
YOU HOME DON’T LET THESE WORDS TEAR YOU DOWN YOU SEE ME HANGING BY THE 

END OF THE ROPE I TELL YOU.SLOW I GO AND THE WAIT SEEMS TO BE OVER ALL I 

KNOW IS THAT MY LIFE HAS BECOME SUCH A WASTE FOR YOU I BLAME AND RUN, SADLY 
ALL TOO OFTEN I DIVE INTO THE DAY WITHOUT YOUR SYMPATHY I TEND TO TRY BUT 
LACK THE FOCUS BECOMING A DISTANT MEMORY WHAT ONCE WAS IS QUICKLY 
FORGOTTEN ALL WRAPPED UP INSIDE DELETE ALL RESEMBLANCE I FEEL YOUR RELIEF. 







CLOUD CONNECTED - PEOPLE LIKE YOU; YOU LIVE IN A DREAM WORLD YOU DESPISE 
THE OUTSIDE AND YOU FEAR THE NEXT ONE IT’S IN YOUR DREAM THERE’S JUST ONE 
QUESTION SHOULD I KILL OR SHOULD I BE LEFT BEHIND? SICK AND 1TRED OF ALL 
YOUR COMPLAINTS THIS IS THE HOUR, WE BRING IT DOWN I’VE COME TO REALIZE 
WITH EVERY LITTLE GLIMPSE YOU FADE I WAS TOLD THAT I COULD FLY WHEN LEAST 
EXPECTED - CLOUD CONNECTED YOU SEEM TO BE SO INTROVERTED HOW COME WE 
IL WITH ALL THAT IS GIVEN YOU CROSSED THE LINE YOU REMEMBER MY NAxVIE TIME 


NS BACKWARDS AS LONG AS YOU ARE HEADING THAT WAY. 


T - CONSUME ALL THE OBSCENE PERSUADE THE MOST HIDEOUS AND 
UNDER EVERY PILE AND STONE A REBIRTH, FOR YOU TO FIND FREEDOM IS TO fc 
•1^ io GO IN ANY DIRECTION SO TAKE THE UNCERTAIN PATH OPEN ALL YOUR SENSES 
'I’Cf NEW IMPRESSIONS ACT LIKE ALL THAT WAS HAS VANISHED SECRETS LEFT ABOVE 
THE GRAVE IT’S NOT FOR ONE TO KEEP YOU’RE ALL SO SELF DESTRUCTIVE SPEND MORE 
TIME WITH THE BROKEN SEE WHAT BECAME OF THEIR MISTAKE YOU KNOW YOU LOST 
WHEN YOU FEEL TRANSPARENT ONE FOOT IN THE OPEN TEN FEET AHEAD BUILD YOUR 
OWN LADDER, AND DON’T LIE TO YOURSELF BE AT ONE WITH THE WIND (EVER 
CHANGING) EVEN IF IT’S A STRUGGLE MAKE THIS YOUR PRIORITY DO NOT STAGNATE. 

DAWN OF A NEW DAY - THE THOUGHTS FROM YESTERDAY - FORGOTTEN I LIKE THE 
WAY THIS NEW SKIN FEELS BRING ME SPLINTERS OF TOMORROW COLLECT THE PARTS 
WHERE I WIN AGAINST THE GRAIN AGAINST THE ODDS I’LL RISE AND I WON’T TRIP 
AGAIN THE DAWN OF A NEW DAY NEVER LOOKED AS GOOD AS THIS CONCRETE 
BREATH ANE) DUST FILLED TEARS A ONE-WAY RIDE TO INNER PEACE I NEVER THOUGHT 
I’D JOIN THE OTHERS THOSE WHO USE THE DICE TO SOLVE. 


EGONOMIC - A MASS ILLUSION BLIND MEN IN A LINE THEY SMOTHER THEIR FIRES 
WITH GASOLINE A STRANGERS CONTRIBUTION EVERYBODY’S ON THE RUN NO CLUE 
WHERE THEY ARE HEADING I SPINELESS ATTEMPT HAVE WE LOST IT COMPLETELY? IT 
ALWAYS,ENDS UP IN A M ESS A LIAR’S AMBITION, PRAISED LIKE A KING EVERY DAY IN 
EVERY WAY WE’RE GETTING WEAKER YOU WON’T GO FAR WITH THE LIFE THAT YOU’RE 
LIVING SLOW AND CALCULATED AFRAID OF THE SLEEPING WELL NEVER EVER REACH 
THE GOAL. 











'HE* FLOODTIDE DROWNING 
rWATQH mV' BLOOD BEGIN 
NT ELECTRIC SPINE - OPEN 
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EISS THE CYNICS - WILL WE FIND A SOIUTK 
i TJiEY ARE SUPPOSED TO BE? BUT 'Nf® 
’AIL OUR EXPECTATIONS WE FALL INTO 4 
EOW MANY TIMES WE’LL DUST cfoR^I*^ 
REMAIN? DISMISS THE CYNICSV..MAYBE« 
P CAREFULLY IT’S YOU AND ME ■TfTAT’si 
feMACY IF IT LED TO ISOLATION? CO 
l.D YOU STILL PREFER THE THRONE? 






DRUG ME 


MINUS - DRUG 
THE SHORE D 


i iN FLAMES; ON A BUTTERFLY 
■ THE WORLD OUTSIDE STAYS 
g|r®MrHE WORLD INSIDE 


HBfcfFALL - MIRROR MIRROR HOW FAR WILL 1 GO? DESPITE THE FOUNDATION I’M 
■PRIG SWEET REFLECTION WILL YOU SAVE A Pljft' FOR ME? WHERE AM I HEADING? 
0 COUtD YOU /GRANT ME A HAVEN? FOR WHAT? T AM PUNISHED COULD WE EVER 
-|. REPENT? UNRAVEL THE THREADS DON’T KEEP IT FROM ME THIS IS A FREE FALL 
MOTllER .NATURE I’M WIDE OPEN WAITING FOR YOU TO MOVE ME TO FEED 
FROM YOUR HORIZONS I NEVER SEEM TO UNDERSTAND THE TIME, THE PLACE AND WHO 
SL .,4 am DEFINE A MAY fO STAY ALIVE IT’S LIKE I’M LIVING A LIE FATHER TIME 
lu EVERY TIME I STOP AND FEEL YOU’RE THERE TO TELL ME I’M ALREADY LATE. 
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DARK SIGNS - HELD DOWN, STRANGLED AND ABUSED CUT DOWN TO HALF A 
MEMBER LEFT WITH HIS HAND TIED EVERYTHING POINTS IN THE WRONG DIRECTION 
ALL THE JOY DIS-APPEARED THE NEGATIVE HAS PENETRATED ONCE HE WAS 
IN CONTROL WHAT’S LEFT, THE FAINTEST LAUGHTER WE’RE OUT OF FOCUS WE’VE 
LOST CONTROL ARE YOU AFRAID? I BLAME OUR EGO AND YOU CALL ME NAMES DO 
YOU (REALLY) WANT TO BE SAVED? YOU’RE TOLD THAT YOU’RE TRAPPED BELOW 
AND DARK SIGNS HELP TO PROVE YOU GOT TO REACH FURTHER FOR WHAT LIFE 
SHALL PROVIDE FEELING PRESSURE FROM THE FOLD HE BELIEVES THE DREAM IS 
OVER DRAINED BLUE EYE - SCORCHING FIRE THE WHOLE MEANING BECOMES 
UNDONE. 


METAPHOR - YOU STOLE MY PURE INTENTIONS YOU ARE THE SICKNESS IN 
BETWEEN LET ME IN, I’LL BURY THE PAIN YOU TAUGHT ME TO BE SAD AS YOU YOU 
ALMOST MADE ME TAKE IT ALL LET ME IN, I’LL BURY THE PAIN THE SICKNESS THAT 
YOU ARE A PLAGUE THAT MADE ME STARVE DO YOU THINK YOU CAN SHOW ME 
HOW I GOT THIS FAR? YOU BEND ME AND YOU SHAKE ME YOU BEG ME THEN YOU 
BREAK ME LET ME IN, I’LL BURY THE PAIN YOU MADE ME FEEL LIKE A SINNER NOW 
YOU FEAR YOU’LL DIE ALONE LET ME IN, I’LL BURY THE PAIN I FEEL IT’S TAKING 
OVER AND EVERYTHING FALLS DARK BREAK ME OPEN, THE DESPERATE CRY. 

it 

BLACK AND WHITE - LAM ONE WITH THE WORLD TONIGHT I AM PROUD TO BET 
HIS FAR FROM YOU YOU SAY THAT YOU HAVE NO REGRETS BUT I KNOW THAT YOU 
DO YOU TOLD ME SOMEONE STOLE THE EYE I KNOW HIM TOO I’VE COME TO THE 
CONCLUSION - YES, I KNOW THAT BETWEEN BLACK AND WHITE, THERE IS NO 
ROOM FOR TWO THE SCALE MIGHT BE WIDE, BUT THERE IS NO NEED TO BE BLIND 
CAUSE BETWEEN BLACK AND WHITE, THERE IS NO ROOM FOR TWO I LEAVE ALL OF 
THE GREY BEHIND I SEE CLEAR, I KNOW THAT I’LL FIND YOU CLAIM THAT YOU ARE 
INNOCENT BUT TELL ME WHO ISN’T YOU THINK THAT YOU’RE GOING TO BE SAVED 
THERE’S NO SUCH THING AS A SAINT. 




m 



HI 

mm 

Iff# Mr 





WATCH THEM FEED - WRITTEN AND ARRANGED BY IN FLAMES. 

PRODUCED & MIXED BY IN FLAMES. 

LAND OF CONFUSION - WRITTEN BY GENESIS (A BANKS, P COLLINS, M RUTHERFORD) 
PUBLISHED BY ANTHONY BANKS LTD/PHILIP COLLINS LTD/MICHAEL RUTHERFORD LTD/ 
HIT AND RUN MUSIC (PUBLISHING) LTD. 

CLOUD CONNECTED (CLUB CONNECTED REMIX) - MADE BY ORJAN 0RNKLOO / 
DREAMWORLD PRODUCTIONS 

ALL SONGS WRITTEN BY GELOTTE / STROMBLAD / FRIDEN. LYRICS BY FRIDEN EXCEPT 
“REROUTE TO REMAIN” AND “DISMISS THE CYNICS”. CO-WRITTEN BY HELENA LINDSjO. 
PRODUCED BY DANIEL BERGSTRAND. MIXED BY DANIEL BERGSTRAND, ANDERS FRIDfiN 
AND ORJAN ORNKLOO. ADDITIONAL MASTERING BY DRAGAN AT BOHUS MASTERING. 
ORIGINAL ART DIRECTION, DESIGN AND PHOTOGRAPHY BY NIKLAS SUNDIN. 

ANDERS FRIDfiN - VOCALS 
BJORN GELOTTE - GUITAR 
JESPER STROMBLAD - GUITAR 
PETER IWERS - BASS 
DANIEL SVENSSON - DRUMS 

ADDITIONAL HELP PROVIDED BY: 

MARIA GAUFFIN - VOCALS ON “METAPHOR” 

FIOL-OLOF - VIOLIN ON "METAPHOR” 

> ORJAN ORNKLOO - KEYBOARDS/PROGRAMMING 
TEDDY MOLLER - DRUM TECH 
CYMBAL-SIMON - CYMBAL PROVIDER 

GREETINGS AND SPECIAL THANKS TO THE FOLLOWING PEOPLE: EMMELI, CAROLINA, 
HELENA, CHRISTINA, JENNIE, SIMON, LEA, MAGNUS STROMBLAD 

NORI@ESP> DAN@TTS, MATHIAS0ENCORE, GENE@TAM A, ANDERS@KOPPARTRANS, DANIEL 
BERgSTRAND, ORJAN ORNKLOO, TEDDY, NIKLAS S, TONY@DR, NEIL AND ANDREW@ILM, 
TIM§@RAVE BOOKINGS, FREDRIK KREEM, SLIPKNOT 8c CREW 

rm BITCHES: TOM, TOMAS, STEVE, MANGAN, ARNOLD, MIKE, CHRIS, BEAU, PETER E, 
CARSTEN, DIRK, EDWARD, PK, JQNNY. MAY THE FORCE BE WITH YOU! 

WEBSITE: WWWINFLAMES.COM 




